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The snatch is made snd all is done* 

Ycurfonnc Hull bane my daughter with confent. 

Tra. 1 thanke you fir, where then doe you know bs$ 

We be affied and fuch alTurance tanc. 

As (hall with either parts agreement iland. 

Bap . Not iu my houfe Lucentio for you know 
pitchers haue cares, and 1 haue manic (cruants, 
jBefides old Gremio is harkning fiUl, 

And happilic we may be interrupted. 

Tra . Thenat my lodging, and it like you, . 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Wecle pallc the bufincfl'cpriuately and well: 

Send tor y our daughter by your feruant here, 

My boy (hall fetch thcScriuener prefentlie, 

1 he word is this that at (o flender warning, 

You arc like to haue a thin and flender pittance? 

Bap. It likes me well ; _ 

Cambio hie you home and bid Biar.ca make herreaoie firaigte • 
And ifyou will tell what hathhapned, 

Lncentios father is airiuedin Padua, 

And how (he’sliketo be Lucentio s wife. 

Biond. I pray the Gods (lie may .with all my heart. , 

■' Exit* 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone*- 
Enter Tcttr. 

Signior 2 ? aftifia (hall I leade the way. 

Welcome, one mclTc is like to be your cheese, 

Gome fir we willbetteiitin Pija. 

Bap. Ifoilowyou.. Jzxem* 

Enter Lucentio and B iondello. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What fail! ihou-Biotidello. 

' Biond. You faw my Mkfter winkcand laugh vpon you? 

Luc. B iondello, what ef that? 

Biond. Faith nothing : buthas left me here behinde to ex j 

the meaning or morrall of his fignes and tokens. 

Luc, I pray thee moralize them. 

Biond. T hen thus : Baptiftaii fafe talkii 

Tather of a deceitful! ionne. lfiC} 


TheTming of the Shrew 

Biond Hlighteris to be brought by you to the fupper. 

The old" Pticft at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 
snand at all hourcs. 

Luc. And what of all this. . , 

Bion. 1 cannot tell expea they are bufied about 
fcii alTurance; take you aflurancc of ha. C H "! 1'"^!%“ “ WjJ 
L to th’ Church rake the PneU.CUrke, and Tome 

faff cte nt honed witneffes: 

If this bee not that you looke for, 1 haueno more to lay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for cuer and a day. 

Luc. Hear’ftthou Bionddle. . r 

Biond. I cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married m an aiter- 
noone as fhe went to the Garden for Parlelcy to fluffc a Kabic, ana 
lb may you fir sand fo adew fir, my Maftcr hath appointed me to 
goe to Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft bereadie to come agamft you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc . I may and will, if (lie be fo contented ; 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore (hould 1 doubt » 

Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her: 

It Shall go hard if Cambio go without her. £ * it , 

Enter Bct-uchio Kate Hortenjio. 

Petr, Come on a Gods name,once more towards our father*:' 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (bines the Moone. 

Kate. The Moonc,the Sunnc: it is not Moone-light noW» 
'Put. I fay it is the Moone that ftnnes io bright. 

Kate. I knowitisthcSunnetliatlhine, fo bright. 

Pet. Now by my mothers lonnc,and that’s ray felfe, 

It (ball be moone, or ft arrc,or what 1 lift, 

Or ercl iourney to your Fa hers houfe; 

Goe on, and ( etch our horfesbackeagaine 
Euer more croft and croft nothing but croft, . 

Hort. Say as he faies, or we (hall ncuer goe 
Kate. Forward I pray , fince we hauecome fo fat?, 

And be it moone, or Sunnc, or what you plcafes 
And if you pleale to call it a rulh Candle : 

Henceforth 1 vowe it (h$ll be (o for me, 
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